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"All right," I said, snatching at the half-
promise. "It is just possible that I may get
hold of some money during the next few months,
and, if I do, you shall go and winter in the
South, and live as you please without care of
money. If you can only sing when the cage is
beautiful and sunlight floods it, I know the
very place for you."

With this sort of vague understanding we
parted for some months.